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Voice from above Pritvi, contain yourself. These stars are singers too. I am ever with thee, When you listen I listea Founder of you, Founded on you, I remain yours;
And ordain all these mansions To accommodate All servitors, abiding servitors With their beams of benediction. Do not star-war; For they shall all be starved If they don't see you. Your nenuphar-looks May smile on them That they sing dropping Sound words to gurgle With the five-faced drum I play on.
The drum never fails the Drummer For I am the Coolth and Warmth And the Summer of both. Nenuphar and Lotus, Needle and Eye, The thread of Bakthiold Increase the weal on this Aadkai-Eve.
